THE SANDS OF DAKAKA

One day, then, the Prophet (upon him be prayer and
peace) said to some women: - 'Go and gather me firewood.'
And off they went as they were bidden, but in the wilder-
ness they fell to gossiping overmuch and dallied.

And the Prophet (upon him be peace), when they did
not return, became impatient, and said to the hare that sat
at his side:

'Go out into the wilderness and you will see some women
gathering sticks; tell them to bind up their bundles, and
ride home at once/

So off the hare went and found the women, but instead
of conveying the message as it was delivered to him, he
merely said:

'The Prophet says, "Put the firewood on your heads and
return home." '

Thus the women, gathering up their sticks, came,
returning by the slowest way.

As the hours passed and they did not arrive, the Prophet
grew angry; but at last he saw them approaching, and as
they came up he cried:

'Why did you not return riding as you always do ?*

'Because the hare said you wished us to return this way,
O Prophet of God/

Then the Prophet turned his wrath from the women to
the hare, and picking up a brand from the fire, he struck
the now fleeing animal on the tail, which to this day bears
a small black mark. Then he raised his voice so that all
could hear and called after the hare, 'Henceforth you are
hallal> for all men to eat, every bit of you - even to your
bowels.5

We made an early start next day and soon passed two
mighty horseshoe hills that marked the water-holes of